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in open court, before the prisoner was discharged. The sentence, in Quin's case, was at least nominally executed; but, perhaps, as was not infrequent with favoured offenders, a cold iron was used. On another occasion he was perhaps more to blame. He was playing Cato at Drury Lane, and a Welshman named Williams was cast for the part of the Messenger. This man pronounced Cato Keeto, and when he gave the line " Caesar sends health to Keeto," Quin somewhat brutally retorted on the public stage and with tragic accent, " Would he had sent a better messenger." Poor Williams was greatly affronted by this indignity, and followed Quin into the greenroom, demanding satisfaction. Quin, with his usual nonchalance, tried to laugh
ft    fa                          the matter off as a good jest, but only succeeded in
r*   ^                           making the Welshman still more furious.    In the end
Williams waited for him under the piazza, where he drew his sword and insisted on fighting Quin, who, in the scuffle that ensued, for a second time killed one of his fellow-actors. Again he was tried, and this time seems to have been wholly acquitted.
These stories may perhaps have raised a prejudice against his good nature that ought not to exist. No one, with his extravagance of humour, could help making enemies, and, in that age, being brought into quarrels more or less disreputable. But I cannot set these down /                  as outweighing the many well-known but less picturesque
acts of kindness with which he is credited. His affection for and generosity to Thomson the poet, who has immortalized his benefactor in the Castle of Indolence, where he hails him as "the ^Esopus of the age;" his fatherly kindness to Miss Bellamy, when, a mere girl, she first appeared upon the Covent Garden stage;" these, and many other pleasant traits in his character, deserve
